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]programme, [J. onba~ ]8velling, Bpril 20tb, 1908, 

DUET 1'0 1{ PIA () A,n VI0LIN-" ' ona ten -atz" 
, 

mr. Jfran~ .merrick anb tlDr. <rarl 13arre 
Brahms 

so " T ile Two G renadiers " 

.ror, ~ennerlep lRumfort> 
c 11I17II£Iffn 

T o . ra nl'e there journeyed t \\"o grcnati ier.<, 
e t i ce from thei r dark R ussian p rison : 

B ut w hen the ca m e to thL crill a n frontiers , 
"[(',1< gr ief in th(' ir h~arts hall ari~en : 

l' or there d ill they h~a[ u t he t idin gs of woc
How ,; rance irom her d epths had l!" n ~haken 

H er army ddc<1ted , hur pride brough t low, 
. \nd t he ir Emperor, tlwi r El1l l'cr l)r w s taken, 

I n s ileuce Lhe ir bi tterc:s t tea rs t hey shud, 
T he ir country 's d ownfall mo rning: 

• 	nd then Olle spoke : 'Wou ld I we re d ealt ! 
, gain i, m ' o ld wound h urn ing , ' 

T he o the r saitl, ' T he end has come-
F or life 1 cz.rc no longe r : 

Bu t I' ve a wife and ch il at hom , 
Anel the, 'ould er e o f h unger , ' 

, To ",d e a nn c hdd m y h,'art I;; dea d . 
B y a ll )ut a c t hought forsaken; 

L,t th" cll1ld r n be l'! if t hey wa nt for brea 
211) Emp\'ror , my Em peror is tak.'n ! 

[ f thou , my com rade, truc wilt p rove, 
Now d eath i~ clo, m g o'cr me , 

Oh carry my corpse to i h - ranee I lov 
To res t in the soil t hat bore 01 • I 

, 11Y e ra!;, 01 H OllOU r, d uly tied, 
Close to my he,Lrt lay on me, 

'Ih c.:n place m m usket by m y s ide , 
And ird my sword u pon m ', 

'.\ .a d dwrl!} ' I lie v,itb lis t ' ning ear , 
Like a sent inel g uarding the forces , 

Till the boomlllg ca nno n shall th under 0 r 
W ith the noise of the gallopi og h rses, 

'When Ill y UWll gallan r E m per or r i d \!C~ o'er t he p lnlll , 
¥ lIilo; ~ hou s with t hl' swor ·strokes a re b lclld ing, 

l'rom my b'T<Lve I shall rise like a sulllier a g-d in , 
!y Em peror, m y E mperor defend ing 1 ' 

- Paf41 EllI(luntL 

OLe P. NOFOHTE " na on variazon i " ... 

rol', jfrnnk fll)erricR 
Handel 

ARIA , 0 Don F a ta le " (D n C rl us) Verdi 

®abnme 
o d on fab h· , d on ,r ll It!I, 'he in :; lI O furor mi(l 

f" (j it cido, 
T u che ci ai . ~ i van~ , a lt ,'n', h r a ln lico 0 m ia b 'lb , 
Vcrsar , ver , ar , sol po:;s(J il l'ia llto, spent' lI O II b 

soffnr d OWl) , 
'Ii Innktl ico, o m ia l>eIta, all \ ti makdico , o m ia 

11 0 11 po t ri, ' 
Ti ma ledic ) rn ia bel ta a ll ' to maled lco, o mia 

bella. 

o mia Rilla, io i' imm olai a l folic error , d i quest 
cor , 

Sola i n UII c hio _tr a l m 11<.10 ( n na i p o '(', celar i1 
m io clolor. 

Ohi me' Ohi , " 

O h ciel ! E Car] u ? ,l m ort , d omani gran D io ! 
for anUra ! 

A ll I un eli m i f e ' t a , la 'perne lJ1 'arride, sia 
ue J1 t:d >t lo, il Cie!! a ~alvero ! 

A h I un Ji m i re t a, a ll , ia. bcnedct t , il ciell Lo 
salvero I 

{ant 16u tt 
EngUsh Version. 

o f" la l gift' cr ur'! gift , wlli -h in its a ng r Heaven 

has g ivl'lI me ! , 


W ' t 'Ve l' it m a_ d o , I curse my proud a nd haughty 

beaut} , 


I ha ve 11 0 h P l', a nll only weep a nd su ff r ; 

My crim t;. horrib le, and 11 vcr can be c a ed , 


o my Q u . n, I -acriti ce you for my h eal'Hel crime, 
n el hid e my grief within t.he cloislC'r wall . 

Great J leavens ! t o-morrow Carlos goes to dea th ; 
I must uc t h .r t o see , even at t he r· ' k of d a l b 

m}'&e lf. 
Ah ! sup ly olle day Hope will mile UpOD m t! . 
1 m u st sa ve him- wi t h Heaven's b lt!ssing I will 

sa ve him , 



• r.lmbe,t- Wilhelmj(a) ClAve ,laria " SOLI nOLlN 	 n 1'll ltms-loach im (b) "!-In n arian Dance 
J 

ror. ~atl :1I3nnc 

SHOR T INTERVAL. 

Chopin.. Scherzo C . harp i\l in or .' p. 39 P i ANOFO i{· · EOL 

/Ct. fran It {Jl)entcl, 


* (a) "Tmlr. was I l oved the \-l o nr1 lai ns " 	 !ft,mml1l LohrSO NGS 
*(b) " y e~ t hat used to gaL in :>o lin .. 

" (Fr m ' yc le" S O!\"S 0 1 the Norsela nd." ompo~ed lor \lIr . l'"nnerley Hu ford ). 
(r) :\[aori P oi Son g:- " \\' aiata P oi" JVrilim ,lIIti C(fiJ/t osed b, AI/I'ed H ill 

{\I)r. 1kennalcI1 1Rnmfor~ 
Time was t Boved the Mountains. 

T im e wal; 1 plucked th ' b lOh:iom!'.,
imE" vas I roved t he mountalOs . T ha t span let! e 'ry bough;
And chased tlw fleeting deer; Time was I weaved a circlet , 

Time a~ 1 s ·1 d t il an, To bind a curl' bro\': :
When mornmg stars . hone d ear, And , till I livl' , >'ll\d Ian yh, a nd love,

But now th," win try days hay come, Altho' 't~ winter now!
T h! a n lry ,torm I hea.r. 

Eyes tbat used to Gaze I 	 Mine. 
L ",,> tbat onC:l~ w,, ~ rn in~ lone, 

Eyes tha t ll sed to gaze ill rume. Oncl' in li fe lS gloriOUS prim!'. 
Why re y OLl tUfUed ...wa y ? 1 cannot b enr t o hear th . l, ird~ 

H a nds tha , sed to rest tn mine . It is their w('d<.lin ~ tim
Nhy d o you sa)' me nay? 

Walata Po! (*Pol Song ). 
Of th is fa ~cinating thnlg.

Mara. ;Vlaori ma iden b own. Ti ny ba ll Tl eTI,1 of ,tring. 
' amed [or poi play : 

F- r all winds her nam e · bi oI' I, i\ lark t he soun u the tl'iu-p lll make~ 
Du ky, lit hesome fay. .\ s her body moves . 

l' hat it i" = c!ta nt('d llax t K iarite, kiar it e , Sneh ·w~et m us.ic pro cs.Poi porotiti tapara Jl ttm. K iaTi te ! Kiarit(· tc.Hei ! ha ! hti f Hei ! ba! 

f{ci ! ha ! hei ' He! \ ha ' 
 " ' Po'" P I )' , a rhyt. h m,cal t wi ll;.ing-. swaYII'J.g nnd tlt rl k in ll 

o r!l . mall baH whlCh •• h t.' d by Ast.r lng .
RBF RAJ.--Walch her su pple \'fist, Keep Lh e r hythm . t ....: istt ht'l P OI to t. une. 

And t h,~ poi twi rl and tWist : r'pi u- pl U." k ind or mat m pde oj d r ilo flu, a.t"I d u5~d by 
Poi dlWcer:s a~ U 'Jkirt . It. gives u. peoultlll'" r ust.1 withH r t he go:nLl tapping 
evlltr v mo .... m en t. of t he body.. y;) inst t h rau po wrapping 

-. L iddle 
, . .'l. b idt' With :'le " (wit h OTg~11l I,)hbli ~~'ltO )SONG 

ame ~Iarn :JEutt 
Who like; T h yself m y guide a nd stay can be ? 

Abide wit h me \ fast fa )b th ventid; rhrou~h~ loucl. a l1ll . s nshin , Lord , abide with me \
The darkness deepens , Lord, -itb me a ide 1 

Wilen other helper:! fail, and c mforls . c , 	 I car no [oc , W"ltb~Thee at hand to bless . 
Help of t he helpless 0 a bicl with me , 	 Ills ha ve uo weight, and tears no bitternes~ . 

W here i ' cl ea th' s t in ? " -nere, gra ,thy ictory?
Swift t o i clos ebbs {Hi t life'!; li ttle day; r trium h still , if Thou a b ide wi th me.
Earth's joys grow im, i ,' Iorie pass away. 

baa ge and decay in , It < round 1 see ; II lei T hall Thy Cross before l11Y closing eY '5 : 
o Thall. Who changeslnot. ab ide \'it lt me \ Shine through the gloom, and point me to t h ~ki >, 

Heaven's morning break . and earth 's vain ohadows 
I need Thy PrcsenGe every passing hour; 

flee;What bu t Th Gra • can foil the tempt er's 1n life. in death_ Lord. a bide with me ! 

power ? 
 -RCtJ. H . F. L yle. 



SOLO VI Ll~ II La Ronde des Lutin " 

IIDr. (tarl :t3arre
I 

DUET "Night Hymn at Sea" (wi th Organ Ohhl igato) Goritlg T homas 

roabame <tlara 16utt anb .ror. ltennerley ~umforb 
St s look o'er t he s a , 

Fe and sad and shrouded ; 
• igh t sinks on t he wave: 

Hollow t s art~ sIgh ing . 

'<:a-birds t t.heir ve 
 aith our light must be 

\., It:~ n a ll lse is cloud d.Thro' the gl Oi are f1 y in 
Thou Whose oic came thrilling , ~hould storm come 'we 'ping 


Thon m Hl:av'n unsleepin{o( , 
 Wind a nd b illo ..... stilling, 
:"pcak on e more. T hy pray'r fulfi ll ing'o or Thy children vigil keerillf;. 

Pow'r dwell: with Thee.R oar and '!a.v". 
_ f ,s. f lr:11I liS. 

~ccol11p8nl9t .. fIOr. Brtbur Gobfrey 





PIANOS 
That are used~ 
by Artists are 
used because 

THE they are Good 
Pianos.THLJRMER 

ECKE 
LIPP 
FEURJCH and 
BECHSTEIN 

Are Good Pianos. 

FLIGHT & CO., Sole Agent:s 


